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CHAPTER L

The Nominee.

The huge convention hall still rang
with the thunders of applause, and most
of the delegates were on thelr feet shout-
ing or waving tnerr hats when Harley
slipped from his desk and made his way

quietly to the little side door leading
from the stage. It was all over now
but ‘the noise; after a long and des-

perate fight Grayson, a young lawyer,
with little more than a local reputation,
had been nominated by his party for the

Presldency of the United States, and
Harley, alert, eager, and fond of dra-
matic efécta, Intended to be the first

w'ho should tell him the surprising fact.
He paused a moment, with his hand on
the door, and, looking out upon the hall
with fts multitude of hot, excited faces,
ran quickly over the events of the last
three or four days. Ten thousand peo-
ple had sat there, after hour,
waiting for the result, and now the re-

hour

sult had come. The rival parties had
entered their conventions, full of doubt
and apprehension. There was a sin-

gular dearth of great men; the old ones
were all dead or disabled, and the new
cnes had not appeared; the nation was
consciocus, too, of a new feéling, and all
were bound to recognize it; the sense
of dependency upen the Old World In
certain matters which applied to the
mental state rather than anything ma-
terial was almost gone; the Democracy
had grown more democratic and the re-

public was more republican; within the
nation itself the West was taking a
greater prominence, and the East did
not begrudge it. It was felt by every-

body in either party that would be
wiser to"nominate a Western man, and,
the first having done so,
&1l knew it now foilowed the g
example. {
Moreever, both conventions had nomi- |
nated’ “dark horses,” but the second|
nominee was the “‘darker” of the two.;
James Madison. Grayson, affectionately
called Jimmy Grayson by his neighbors|
d admirers, was quite young, without|
y hair in 1 head, tall, power-
v buflt, smonth-shaven, and with h.:m-!
sveg that gazed straight into yours. |
s known as g brave man, with fine |
al. powers and a winning per-|
but he had to the coon-
» as a delegate, and wlith-
of sécuring the nomi-
Not a single vote
instructed for him, but in that;
g opportunity. All the conspicuous |
cagdidates were weak: good men in them-
a solid political objection

1

the second, as

nd

must,

|

come

|

e

be rajsed against every one of them, and |
for a while the voting was scattered and |
desultor: Then Grayson began to

tract tention; as a delegate he had

spoken two or three times, always briefly,
Lut with grace and to the point, and the

people were gilad both to see him and
to hear him.

At last a far-sighted old man from
the same State knew that the mo-
ment had come when the convention.

1d be le

staggering about In the dark, cf |
med the |

easlly along any road that se
path o ht. He mentioned the name

of Gray putting it forward mildly as|
i suggestion that he would withdraw at
the first opposition, but his very wmlild-

ness warded off attack, Received rather

Hghtly at first, the suggestion soon
made a strong appeal to the delegates
hing <ould be urged zgainst Grayson

Not
} young, it was t
was needed to make a

but |
great cam- |

—the odds were heavily In favo

ther party. Nor were there lack-

! who, expecting defeat, said

a young man could bear it better
han -an old and T

hight train him

ence,

Grayson hi wWils

i heard the t. nor

be - convinced that he woul
nated; he regarded

absurd, & few votes,

t for him, but, as
He withdrew 0o

Whose names wers
were expected 1o re
where in the city
1d his wife stayved quie

iad belleveg

battalior

onition that the

hg for the final conflict, and he
pubt the result. He i just
om a war on the

orld, where he had be
rrespondent of a

arnal
ticed this
Jat the: moment |}
e combat was jo
ntion hall was nons

)ld, though the weapons

N many

strain

battle- |

ballots,

t bullets, and Harley believed In his|
ition. At midnight the flood ,:,j,\!
it in, bearing Grayson on its crest, |

when they saw that he was the|

In, everybody flocked to him, making!

the nomination unanimous by a rising|
vote

Harley now stood a moment at the door,

leténing to the cheers as t swelled
agalin, then he stepped out and ran
swiftly down the street. A fat policeman,
taking him for a feesing pickpocket,

shouted to him to stop,
end was gone

but he

flittad by

It was only two or three blocks to the
hotel, wh Mr. Grayson sat quietly in

his room, and Harley was running swift-
J¥, but in the minute or two that clapsed

|
much passed through his mind. After|
his long = broad he had returned |
with a rencw sense, not alone of the|
power and might of his own w)t.mr}:.i
but also of goodness; it was here, |
and here al that all careers were |

]

|

SCHOOLS OF WASHINGTON. I
Hansas City Minister Commends the
Object Leason Teaching Practiced.
From tbe Kapsas City Journal

“The Public Schosls in Washington™
was the subject of ( Ferguson’'s
“Ten-minute Talk on Politi before his
sermon at All Souls’ Church. He said in
patt:

Of all the municipalities in America it

'S

{8 in the public school system of the
national Capital City that the new educa-

tiopal -methiod has been best exemplified.
in thé Washington schools the praciice
of life is put before all theories of living
There the old sedentary habits and text-
book methods are largely abandened. The
child’s mind fs led from the known to the
unknown, fro1i things near at hand to
things remotec Under the superintend-
eney of W. B, Powell there was inaugu-
rated some Juars agoe a pedagogieally
scientific system of object lessons and
teaching out-of-doors. For the smallest
children there are genuine Kindergartens
—actual, growing, out-door gerdens—in
which they can work as well as play, and
galn a first-hdnd knowledge of the llving
world. The older child begins his study
of geography by making an excursion to
o Commanding place from which he can
vieWw the topography of his home town
and its environments; he is then prepared
to reiurn to the school room, and with
the aid of relief-maps—not the flat maps
of ‘ordimary text-books—he can cnlarge

open to ali; nowhere else in the world
could a relatively obscure young lawyer
have been put forward, and peacefully,
too, for the headship of 90,000,000 people.
it was this thought that thrilled him,
and it was why he wished 10 be the first
who should tell the young lawyer of It
He had made the acquaintance of Jim-
my Grayson the day before; the two
had talked for a while about public ques-
tions, and each had felt that it was the
beginning of a friendship, s0 he had no
hesitation now in making himself an un-
announced herald.

He ran into the hotel, darted up the

stalrway—Jimmy Grayson's rooms were
on the frst floor—and knocked at the

door of the nominee, A light shone from
the transom, and he heard a qulc
strong step approaching. Then the door
was thrown open by Mr. Grayson him-
self, and Mrs. Grayson, who stood In
the center of the room, looked with in-
quiry at the correspondent,

“Why, Mr. Harley, I'm glad
you,” said Mr. Grayson, with welcom-
ing tone in his voice. "Come In, but [
warn you that you can not interview me
any further. I'm not worth it; I've told
you all I know."”

Harley sald nothing, but stepped Into
the room, closing the door behind him.
He saw that they yet knew nothing—
there had been no messenger, no tele-
phone call, and the news was his to tell,
He bowed to Mrs, Grayson, and then he
feit & moment of embarrassment, but his
long experience and natural polse came
v to his aid.
do want to interview
srayson,” he said, quietly;
upon a subject®to which we
lude in our former talk.”
Mr.

to seo

vou, Mr
i It

net

a-

Grayson glanced at his wife, ar
her Jook, replying to his, indicated ti

sam« puzzling state, Both knew that the
chief correspondent of one of the

est journals in the world would not
a Presidential convention in the !

leave
ur

birth to secure an irrelevant interview.
“If I can serve you, Mr. Harley, 1

shall be glad to do s0,” said Jimmy Gray- |

sOn, =0 what dryly; “but 1 really

not see how I can™

“lI am guite sure that you can,”
Harley, with emphasis.

He listened a moment, but he did
hear any step in the hail nor the jingl
of any telephone beil. Both Mr, and Mr
Grays=on walted expectantly, curious to
see what he had In mind.

“]1f you were to be nominated for the
Presidency, I should lke to teil the
Gazette what vour programme would be

said

not

g

~that {s, what sort of a campaign you
would conduct,” =maid Harley, deliber-
ately,

Mr Grayson laughed and glanced again

t his wife.
“It is a wise rule for man in public
never to answer hypothetical « -
me; of that I am sure, Mr, Harle
he said,
“T am of it, tno,” =aid Harley
bit his lUp. It seemed
t e wrespondent would
1 jest, the hour was unfitting
“1 shall answ vour question when I
am nominated,” he said.
“Then yvou will answer it now said
Harl
A len flush nassed over Mr. Gray-
son's face and ft it white. Mrs. Gray-
son trembled and glanced again at her
| husband, still in a puzzled state,
“Your meaning Is not clear, Mr. Har-
i ley,” he said
"It should be When I left tl con
vention hall, y minutes ago,
t made the mination una

wished to be the
ad I have had m
The eyves of

g into- those
respondent did n
1 that he was
“The notifying committee

in a few minutes,” he sald. “Al, I hear
their step on the =tair now.”
tread of men walking quickly
nd of v gigsed In
o the ro The powerf Irs
of Jimmy trembled slightly,

then grew

The and

he sound jees

came

Grayson

rigid

*“] did not drear it,” he said. as if
to Limeelf; “nor have I now sought to|
it from others.” P
* have you done so sald Harley, |
because it  belonged to

ar was
be taken r. b
that moment ti volume of
ces and the trampling
creased and paused at her door
the crowd poured inte the roocm
hai the victor.
lipped to one side, and

mittee knew that the

had Y already, b
responds never ceased to w
He saw how the nature
to the great responsibllity

n pu upon him, how
for his mighty task
them all, cool, dignif

Harley was proud th

great- |

{ war,

of | ¢

do | 40

Cagernees

people, worthy no doubt, but merely
forming a chorus for those who had the
speaking parts.

The course of Harley's life confirmed
him in this opinion, which, perhaps, was
due more to literature than to anything
elsc. With his eyes fixed on New York,
the desire to go there followed, and when
he succeeded, early, and became the cor-
respondent of a great journal, he was
soon {mmersed In the affairs of that
world which seemed the world of action
to him; and, being so much occupled thus,
he forgot the regions which apparently
lay In the shadow, including the greater
portion of his own country.

Hence the two great Presldential eon-
ventions, .in each of which Western in-
fluences were paramount, and in each of
which a Western man was chosen,
created upon him a new and surprising
impression. He found himself in the
presence of unexpected forces; he be-
came aware that there was another way
of looking at things, and this power-
ful sensation was deepered by the per-
sonality of Mr. Crayson, in whom he saw
intultively that - was something
»sh, original, and strong: he seemed less
hackneyed and more joyous than the types

that he found in the old States of the
Unjon or the Old World, and, because
of this, the Interest of Harley, whose

mind had a singularly keen and inquir-
ing quality, was aroused; the regions that
apparently lay in the shadow might have
enough light, after all, and, seeing before
him a campaign not less exciting than &
resolved stay In
last battle was fought.

He took out the telegram from his editor
and read it over ag with keen satis-
faction. of one and into an-
ther,” *d. The conventions

he

War

it until the|

elect
k of November; before
s of stress and perl

of it oniy wi

> the old came-
slept soundly,
g he went again
e Graysons were
sitation In

and early

n had been

badly he
need of rest, but thers
1 it
hile | g in the g lubby walt-
g i retu of the boy, the hum of
man) almost 10 a

f  many
filled with

ination
WEpaper

™

and the
bor
ture

eat

him;
¢ candidate himself
who was his own
ece of a great party,

'resident of ti

m

ry

worid; and
ope, seeking in-
ngest and
been ¢
nite amou
rast was

least

cour-

nothing
wuld not hear,”™

1 slight smile

you

Harley
to tell you
has instruct-

you Ir now

describe at

for its

eplied
com
paper,

AR

also

ana

to
rngth
ked deeds. So T am
I wish to go along
blic property,

escape.
1 Jimn

you

Grayson,
to

e of the

cgcape
Ga-
do not K

take, but I
friends."

independent; its editor
for some things
TS, But 1

am

am

for a long jour-

simply and easlly
most concerned

little

S men with
ess he had held

one of hig coun nen, and when his Jast | Here was a lack
dispateh was filed that night he wired |, tionality, and an even stronger
to his editor in New York: "“Please send | and freshness,

Grayson. 1
’ .\nd
with him

ht.”

me on the campaign with
think it is going to be a great one.’
back came the answer: St
until it is all over, electlon ni

The eyes cf Harley, like
many of his countrymen, had glw
been turned eastward, To him New York
was the ultimate expression of America,
and beyond the great clty lay the infiu-
ence of Europe, that Old World

of

those of so0|
vs |

|

{

| ner

to |

which belonged the most of art and iftera- |

ture. The books that he read were writ-
ten chiefly by Eurcopeans, and the re-

mainder by the men of 2
New York. He

ew Englan
had never put it

into

! 0 many words, even mentally, but he had |
1d |

definite i

esslon that the great wo

of affalrs was composed of central snd
western Europe and a half-dozen North-
ern coast states of e American Union;

bevond this center of lght lay & shadow
land, growing darker as the distance from
the central rays increased, inhabited by

his horizon. Ile studies botany the
fielde and biology in the great zoological
garden the Canital. He s taken to
the National Museum to form his notions

of the business of transportation from the

in
n

of

models of ships and locomotives that he |

finds there, or to investigate the evolua-
tion of the time-niece. The Corcoran Art
Gallery, the Congressional Library, and
the halls of the Capitol all yield him their
varfous lessons. But it is not to be
ferred that the new method depends
its valldity upon the extraordinary
sources of the National Capital. At
Lewis-Champlin schoel. tn Chicago,
Kate Kellogg has devised a curriculum
that is perhaps even truer to the new
principle, Thers reading, writing, and
arithmetic have been come at through an
nvestigation by .the children of the proec-
esseés of city building, city protection,
and public sanitation. What vivid mathe-
maties and natural philosophy In a fire
engine house! What chanee for rascally
contractors will there be ‘when all the
children are figuring on the paying! What
rest for tornid manufacturers, when ten-
war-olds begin to spell and parse feel-
ingly on “the smoke-nulsance!
Good Cause.

From Ilustrated Bits,

Stern Parent—From my observations of
nim last night I came to the conclusion
that that young man of yours was rather
wild.

Daughter—Of course. It was you that
made  him- wild. He wanted you -to go
upstairs and leave us alone,

in
in-

for
re-
tha
Miss

|

simplicity
his

one

The

honors, still
the people; it
} that he might as-
public would ac-
racy personified,
because he was uncon-
His perfect freedom of man-
not liked at first,
yctive.
lock for my home."
said Mr. Gray “and arrive there to-
morrow morning. I have some prepara-
rions te make, but I shall begin the cam-
palgn a dav or two later.”

‘T intend to go with 1%o0 your town,"
d Harley. “You know the compact; I
cannot let you out of my sight.”

candidate, with

beld himself as
never occurred to

a pose and the

he was Y

wasg such

new

of

he

SCIOUs o

whici
now beca
“We leave at 1

son,

Mrs. Grayson, a grave, quiet woman,
spoke for the first time.
“You shall come along, nct merely as

a sentinel. but
if you will, on
“What is

18 one of our little party,
one condition,” she sald.
that?”

TRUST IN DAFFODILS.

Six Wealthy Men Control the Stock
of Exclusive Bulbs,

From the Garden Magazioe

Because bright colors «and in-
variety of form, the daffodils ap-
irresistibly to the lover of hardy
spring flowers. True, their colors are
grouped within a very narrow range of
yvellow and yellowish white, with a very

of thel;
finite

peal

few pure white and some of the early
new kinds have wholly red trumpets,
such as “"Red Star.” There are a host

of species and hundreds of varieties, and
the various sections have been hybridized
and ssed one with another, till only

the connoisseur can successfully thread
his way tarough the maze of modern
introductions.

In this country are several amateurs
who possess fine collections, but 1T do not
cnow of any onc who has bulbs worth

over $ each, and from this price dewn to
5 cents each, hundreds of distinet and
beautiful varieties may be selected. Some
English amateurs have buibs which they
value at 3250 each.

A close club of six wealthy daffodil
loverg has been formed to buy up any
new seeding of special merit which has
not vet got into commerce., When one of
the band of gix dies, his bulbe of the
exelusive daffodils are to be distributed
among the remajning members of this
monopolistic club. Under this compact,
it is mot unusual for some of the mem-
bérs to pay $0¢ for the entire stock of

it was now only the|

ng eveutls of |

i minutes

people, |
material |

wish |

chief political ad- |

readers |

and |

owing what |

“On condition that “you come to our
house and take dinner with us to-mor-
row.”

Harley gave her a graterul look. He
felt that the candidate’s wife approved
of him, and he liked the approval of
those who evidently knew how to think.
And it would be far pleasanter to travel
with Jimmy Grayson as a friend than as
one suspected,

“I am honored, Mrs. Grayson,”
said, “and I shall be happy 1o come.”

Then he left them, and when he passed
into the hall he saw that the burden of
greatness was belng thrust already upon
the Grayson family, as callers of various
types and with varlous requests were
seeking thelr rooms. PBut he hurried
back to his own hotel, and as it was some
distance away, he took the street car.
There he was ceonfronted by long rows
of newspapers, which hid the faces of
men, and whenever a page was
turned toward him the open countenance
of Mr. Grayson locked out at him with
smiling eyes. Everybody was reading
the account of the conventlon, and now
and then they discussed it; they spoke
of the candidate famillarly: he was
“Jimmy" Grayson to them—rarely did
they call him Mr. Grayson; but there was
no disrespect or disesteem in their use of
the diminutive *“‘Jimmy.” They merely
regarded him as one of themselves, and

he

cmmnt

their position in the matter differed in
no wise from that of M son; it
was a matter of course with both. To

Harley, fresh froni other lands, it seemed
in the first breath singular, and yet in
the second he llked it; the easy give-
and-take promoted the smoothness of
life, and men might assume false values,
but they we not able to keep them
His thoughts return'd for a moment to

re

the least iittle atiacha waose manner
was more Important than that of a
Presidential nominee,

Harley, with his two valises, was at

the station somewhat alkead of time,
he wished to see Mr, and Mrs, Grayson
arrive, curious to know In what sort of
state or iack of it they would come.

as

Mr. Grayson's Intentt of going at
once to his home was net published in
the press, and there was only the ordi-

nary crowd at the station, some coming,
some leaving, but all bearing upon their
faces the marks of haste and Impatience

As the people hurried to and fro, the
sound of many tongues arosge. There
was nearly every accent of Europe, but
the Ameriean rosé over and enveloped
all Many writers from other lands
ceking only the bad, had pronounced

tha Babel coaree, vulgar, and sordid; but

iarley, seeking t saw in it men
nd women tolling t their condi-
tion In the weorld, an fact he knew
| was not bad.
| Through the egtation ws he saw
| the tail buildings rise fi floor, and |
there was n )t car Is that never |
ceased In the i mor 18 alr it was |
inspiriting, and Harley
| part of the crowd. He was
| Life and activity and the spe
people filled with hope alway il
) him,
| An ordinar b ar
| Mr=,
Y helr ti
| body

| f
ww what |

i

- |

for

crowd

as their train we

they
were not noticed at
us] he smoot

atures of Mr

curiosity

Harley
and they
Th
10 Epe
The

people

from many
and Mrs

ny es,

EAZE O
and :
a member «

sharing i

Su

becams

y. who had been
their party, found

awkward was gi
kear th 4 that U

SOMe-
curi-

offset

ew it
traight

arged from his
+¥

must
wiiling

train was

his
felt a migt:t
to him

hiv !
niy

Har- |

but even in|t

|

. |

|
drawing-ro ! he usual berths like |
Harley's, and he joined them in their
seats. He felt now a certain pleasure In;
the situ n T ssure of elrcum- |
stances was making him, in sense and |
for the time being, a member of theh
family. He was glad that the other eor-
respondents would wait to join the can- |
didate at his home, as it gave him ul
greater chance to establish those personal

reiatio needful on a long campaign
that m be made together

The whistle blew, the train moved, and
they passed through miles of city, and
then through suburbs growing thinner
until they meited a into the clean,
green prairie, and Harley, opening the

window, was glad to breathe the nnvexed
afr that came across a thousand miles of
the West. He leaned back in his seat and
luxuriously watched the quietly rolling
country, tender with the breath of spring,
as it spun past. That mighty West of
which he had thought so little seemed to
reach out with its arms and invite him,
and he was glad to go.
Presently Lhe was aware of an

unusual

some especi
such “stock
bulbs, ti

fine pew daffodil, and if
consistg of only one or two
like it all the better,

WHEN MOTHER COMES.
The old hiouse seems so creepy,
he rooms so dull and dead

I think I hear spocks walking

In the attic overhead.
I hear the strangest whispers
Come down the chimney flue,
And a voice, 1 guess a witch's
Keeps saying, “‘you, boo hoo!”

And when the flamss quit blazing,
And die upon the grate,

And shadows come a-creeping,
And the hour is getting late,

1 bear the fromt stairs creaking,
As if some one was there-

I'd iike to run and look, but
My goodness, 1 don’t dare!

Sometimes in the cellar
I hear the awfuliest things,
It makes me get all scary,
And have suck wonderings!
And sometimes, when it's windy
The eaves make such a noise -
IUs like the things pa tells about
That scare the little boys

At night, when I'm left all alone,
1 clese my eyes up tight,
And endédle, up jn his big chair,
And turn on gll the light.
And my, you ought to sce them scoot,
Those spooks and gobble-ums,
The witches and the things like that,
As soon as mother comes!
—Milwaukee Scntinel,

1 Mississippi,

movement of people down the aisies of
the car, accompanied by a certain slow-
fug. of the pace when they passed. the
seats §in which the Graysons and he sat
They were coming from the other ears,
too, and now and then the afsle would
choke up a lttle, but in a moment the
shifting figures would relleve’ it, and the
endless procession of faces moved on.
The Graysons, following Harley's exam-
ple, were gazing out of the window at
the cheerful country, but the correspond-
ent knew that

he himself was the cause of it. Yet he
lost none of his good temper even when
some, venturing further, asked if he were
not the nominee, adding that it was a
pride to them to meet him and speak to
him. In fact, the change from sflence to

conversation was a rellef to Mr. Gmysnn.g
varying the monotony of that fixed gaze |

to which he bad been subjected so long,
and it was now that Harley saw him iu
a*most favorable guise, Hls consciousness
of a great talent did not interfere with a
perfect democracy; it did not cause him

to assume an air that said to these peo- |

ple, I am better than you, keep your

Mr. Grayson was fully |
consclous of this human stream, and that

“What proof have you?’ she asked,
calmly.

Harley had heard recently many phases
of the servant-girl question, and this de-
velopment of it amused him. She must
be one of those ignorant and stubborn
foreigners—a Swede or a German.

“Suppose you take the proof for grant-
ed and risk it,” he said, “Mr. and Mrs,
Grayson can quickly decide for you, and
tell you whether I am right.”

“They have gone out for a little walk,” !
she sald, still standing in the way, “and
s0 many strange people are coming here
now that I don't know whether to show
you in or not. Maybe you are a Tre-
porter?”’

“Well, and what then?”

“Or worse; perhaps you are a photogra-
pher.”

New York newspapers sometimes reach
us, even in Idaho!”

Harley: Gid not respond to her banter,
thinking it premature, as she had never
seen him before. He could not forget
the reserve and shynecsg matural to him,
and he felt a sense of hoetlifty. He
glanced at her, and saw a cheek ruddier
than the cheeks of American women
usually are, and a chin with an ynusually
firm curve. Her hair was dark Srown,
and when the electric lgnt flashed upon
her it seemed to be streaked with duli
gold, But the chin held him with an
odd sort of fascination, ana he strove to
read her character in it. *“Boid and reso-
lute,” he decided, “but too Western, en-
tirely too far Western. She needs civiliz-
ing.” Me was rather glad that he was
golng away with Mr. Grayson on the
morrow and would not see her again,

“I should think,” she sald, “that the

“If I am, you can see that I have no
camera.”

‘Yop might have a little one hidden un-
der your overcoat.”

the sunshine,”
“We have electric lights.”

Harley began to feel provoked. There

distance,” but he gave the impression of  weres limita to perverseness, or should be.

ability solely through his simplicity of
manner and the ease with which

son whe spoke to him.

Thus the irain swung westward hour
alter hour, and the procession through
the the car never ceased. The manner of

i

|

!

“1 am expected to dinner by Mr. and

he | Mrs. Grayson,” he said. Wil you kindly
adapted himself to the caliber of the per-| cense

to keep me walting and show me
m? I shall not steal 'any of the furni-
ture.”

The mald wae annoyingly calm.

“Mr, and Mrs, Grayson have not yet re-

the candidate did not change; however| tyrned from a lttle walk which they were

weary he may have grown, he was
ways affable, but not gushing, and Ha
ley, watching keenly, judged that the im-
pression he made was always favorable.

He strove, too, to interpret this manner |

Was Mr.
a man of

and to read the mind behind it
Grayson really great or merel
ready speech and pleasing addr.ss? Har-
ley was willing to admit that the latter
were qualities ir themselves not far from
great, but on the main contention he
served his judgment, He was still divided
in his opinlons, sometimes approving the
complete Democracy of the candidate and
sometimes conder ng. He had Dbeen
born in the , In a border State, and
he grew up t amid many of the forms
anl formalities of the old school

re- |

and the |

|
{

assoclations of youth are not easily lost.
Nor had a subsequent regidence in the
East brushed them av Tt world of
the West was still, in many respects, new |
to him.

He ate luncheon in the dining car with |
the Graysons, and hLe noticed U

them, and who showed two rows of wiite
teeth in a perpetual smile. Harley ap

clated bim #0o much thgt he doubled his
tip, but, as they were still watched by
many eyes in the dining car, he felt a

At
cartain nervousness in handling his k

and fork, as iIf the penalty of greatness,

even by association, weére too heavy for
him. Once his eyes caught t « of Mrs
Gray and z smile

passed over infec-
tious, desp arley
was compe n. It
told him t understood his co
straint, that she, too, felt it, 1

Harley doubted whether it was in like de-

gree, as he believed tl in the main
women are hotter fitted an men to en-
dure such deals. Mr. Grayson himself
afy )} nonce

r car
e aftern
what, and

crowd that

tcuch wi ctuating I
| passed down the aisle—it was always a
part of his duty, as well na-
on, to know the tho el-

of outsiders, because

s who de the

1 them, too, t

found

as yet was

wome. In golag W
had g far West, and
wo candidates not beyond
but Missouri as

A beyond the

ligt

nt lightly

BRY ol

of

twilight f

i was

repeate
repea

home town,
reception

being rem

he was

H

bout

noticed t
James Grays
he digpatet
pared for

fronted by

{ ¥

afraid to undertake until it grew dark.”
she said. “But I think I'll risk it and
show you in if you will hold up your hand
and swear that you haven't a camera
hidden under your overcoat.”

Harley's sense of humor came to his aid,
and he held np his hand.

*I do solemnly swear,” he said.

He tried to sece the face of this maid,

who showed a perversity that was un-
equaled In an experience by no means

limited, but she stood in the duskiest part
of the dim hall, and he falled. He knew
merely that she was tall and slender, and
‘hen she turned to lead the way he heard

a faint sound like the light tinkle of a
suppressed laugh. Harley started, and
his face flushed with anger. He had

tered often those who tried to snub
S he had been able to take
care of himself, but to be laughed at by a
housemaid was a new thing in his experl-
, and he was far from liking it.

indicated a small parlor with a

- | wave of her hand and said:
bling jov of the black walter who served |

“You can go in there and wait. You have
promised not to steal the furniture, and,
az the room contains only a piano, a
table, and some chairs, all of which are
too blg to be hidden under your overcoat,
k that you will keep your promise.”

She sped lightly away, leaving mariey
trembling &0 much with amazement and

|anger that he forgot for at least two min-

{overcoat

When he took off his
“Before Mr.
the United

down
he murmured:
thinks of ruling

utes to sit

life of a newspaper correspondent is ex-
tremely Interesting. You have all the
pleasures and none of the responsibili-

“It is night, and cameras are used in ! ties; you go to war, but you do not fight;
’ -~ | you enter great political oz

mpaigns, but
you ¢z2n not be defedted; you are always
with the victor and never with the van-
quished; you are not bound by geograph-
ical limits nor by facts, nor—-"’
“Excuse me, Miss Morgan,” interrupted
Harley, with dignity. “In my profession,
as ‘in all others, there are irresponsible

persons, but the great mujority of
followers are conecientlous and Indus-
trious. If you only knew how—"

in advanc
that you have used it

“You must not mind
Grayson, smiling her g
“She seldom means
says what she means

“Aunt Anna,” excla
“you are really too hard
joved niece. I never b
the staff corresponden
York newspaper, and
information. 2w 1
his profession Ima:
valuable quality, as I |

“Do you wish to emi

-«

ny times

yivia,

a Mrs.

Miss

press so cariy’? asked Grass
laughing.

*“I have heard great tale th
|and their daving,” she pe H
not sure that even now he has not a
camera concealed under his coat

“Why, Sylvia, what a strange thing to
say!” execlaimed Mrs. Grayson.

But Harley started in his seat
flushed a deep red “Mlss  Morgar i
shall have to ask your pardon he ex-
clalmed.
| Mr. and Mrs.
lin surprise,

“Here is scmething that we do not
derstand,” said Mr. Grayson.

and

Grayson looked at the

“Why, Uncle James, there T g
strange about what I have i
tinued Miss Morgan, with ths ti
cent “face. I thought all of t

ried cameras,
the wonderful picture

The house was quiet; he heard no one
g anywhere The light from

| parlor, and by its rays he saw Mr. and

| Mrs. Grayson coming up the street. Then
ithe maid had told the truth about the
“little walk,” and he was early.

He leaned back in his chair and watched

| soon be down upon you lhike g swarm of |
| locusts.

Mr. Gravson laughed and took a stack
of telegraph envelopes six inches thick

nderest |

and trailed,

though

the pair as they approached their own
houss Evidentiy they had stolen these
few minutes in the dark to be alene with
s
i

h other, and Harley sympathized with
because it would be a long time
i again that

the wife could cla
and was her own, They entered
passed through the lawn,

ute later were welcoming Har-

ot expect to be gone =0 long.”
son. “but we see that vou
found the right place.
L, yes,” said Harley; “a mald =
*” Then he added: *I am very glad.
. to have been Invited bere, but
nt any more privacy I don't think
you should have asked me; my kind wiil

showed

1 a tabie.

are right, Mr. Harley,” he said
here to-morrow, ready
here are more than twenty

on our train, and

t = -it. 1 don’t

€ and T shall quarrel.”
5. Gr m excused herself, and pres-
summoned dinner.
{ a dusky hall into a bril-
room,
he found h

think

to

= ,
1 Dut

ir introduced him to "My |
niece, Mizs Morgan, of idaho.” Then he
saw a tall, slender girl, with a singularly

frank and open countenance, and a
xtended to him as familarly as if

e che
had kpown him all her life. Harley
t

ai-

he had not expected the offer of
took it and gave it iittle
feit an unaccountable embar-
He-saw a faint twinkle in the
she found something
appearance, and feared
mistake coming

hand,
He

one

he

ke

s if

PYF

Ing in

made a

in
He flushed a little and

he had
uress,
resentment toward Mrs.
1use she had not told him of

e ¢; but he was relieved for the
st in the affin by an introduction to the third
rould be the s Mrs. Boyle, an elderly lady, also

he formality of his itive, but mere distantly so,

n light overcoat, he went e merely bowed, and at once
ferth into the street, Five minutes’ wa sturned Harley to the custody of the
took nhim to the house of Mr. Grayson, | ¢ from Idaho, of whom he feit some
wiiich stood in the outskirts, a red brick |fear, her singular freedom of manner
gtructure two stories in height, ri.un[ and the faint twinkle that still larked in
and comfortable, witl: a we haded lawn | her eve putting him on edge. Moreover,
about it. It was now quite dark, buf|he was assigned to a seat next to her,
lights shone from se al windows, and |and, as obviously he was expected to en-

Harley, without hesitation,
CHAPTER IIL
The Maid,

's ring was not answered at once,
but as he stood the step he glanced
back at the city, which, in the dark,
showed only the formless bulk of houses
and the cold electric lights here and
there. Then he heard a light step, and
the door was thrown open. He handed
his card to the maid, merely saying, “Mr.
and Mrs. Grayson,” and walted to be
shown into the parlor. But the girl, wnose
face he could not as the hall was
dimly lighted, held it in her hand, looking
first at the name and then at him. Har-
ley, feeling a slight impatience, stepped
inside and said:

“1 assure you that I am the real owner
of it—that is, of the name on the card.”

rang the beil

Harley

on

see,

ie

CHINA'S GREAT EMPRESS.

Looks Not Over Forty, and Pos-

sesses Elegant Culture.
From the Worlid's Work.

The Chinese Empress is. a triflte under
the average height of European ladies,

yet so perfect are her proportions and so
graceful her carriage that she seems to
need nothing to add to her majesty. Her
features are vivacious and pleasing rather
than beautiful. Her complexion is not
yellow, but sub-glive; and her face is
illuminated by orbs of jet half hidden by
dark lashes, behind which lurk the smile
of favor or the lightning of her anger.
No one would tike her to be more than
forty vears old.

She carries a
during a
randa.

tablet which, even
conversation, she jots memo-
Her pencil is the support of her
scepter. With it she sends out her auto-
graph commands, and with it she in-
seribes those pictured charaeters which
are worn as the proudest decorations of
her ministers. I have seen them in gold
frames in the hall of a viceroy,

The elegance of her culture exciteg sin-
cere admiration in a country where
women are illiterate, and the bhreadth of
her understanding is such as to take in
the details of sgovernment., Sihe chooses
her agents with wise juMigment, and shifts
them from piilar to” post so that they
may not forget their dependence on her
will. Without a parallel in her own coun-

on

I

teriain her, his fear increased. This girl
was not only Western, but far Western,
and, in his oplnjon, there was none so
o> could tell what she would do
He repeated to himself the word
and It scunded remote, rough,

“Idaho,”

“Uncle James tells me that you are a
correspondent, the representative of the
New York Gazette,” she said.

“Yes

“And that you are to go with him on
the campaign and write brilllant accounts

of the things that never happen.”
sure

that Mr. Grayson was not
for such a etatement,”
with a smile, although he
did not wholly relish her banter.

“Oh, no; Uncle James is a very polite
man, and very considerate of the feelings
of others.”

“Then it i= a supposition of your own?"

“Oh, no, not a supposition at all; the

“I am

try, she is sometimes mmparéd with
Catharine I of Russia. She has the ad-
vantage in the decency of her private life.
Hounsecleaning in Land of Mikade.
Marian Bousall, in the Houscking.

I never. could regard housekeeping
seriously in Japan, where the walls ecan
be put aside by ene hand, where there is
ne particular furniture to worry one, and
where even the matting can be laid and
Hfted without tacks or nalls. But the
Japanese housekeepers of my acquaint-
ance rather resented my light attitude,
assuring me quite after the manner of
housekeepers all over the world that it
is all very hard and requires much work:
oh, very much work, indeed. In order to
justify myself to one housekeeper I drew
a comparison of her own difficulties and
these of an American woman; but the
Amerfcan picture seemed to her so ter-
rible and she became so deeply sympa-
thetic that 1 had to stop short to save
her feelinge.

GOD'S COUNTRY.
From the Saturday Post.
Sing me the song of the bit and spur—
The song of the smiling plain:
low me the breeze from the mountain top,
And send me the Western rain!

Mine be the light of the Western stars—

My breath of the fir and pine,
Velhere youth and jov and loje cume back,
Like the taste a rare wine.

So herg's to (e seng . of the mountsin stream,
To the shrili of the coyote’s ory,

And may T wake in that Western land
"‘Stesd ¢ heaven-when 1 die

an |

fc lamp in the street ghone into the |

if |

Harley was dazzied |
If bow- |

hand |

| Harley felt inclined to tell t ‘ A
|table hls experience but nd
| thought he remained silent i
from Idaho began t :

was not willing that th
i remain wholly with

i she was
affected complete i
they asked
the recent war on
world, he 1ta
which he had n

from th

hin

| like most Americans
‘;r.,:m, enduring
| the sin of be

| boasted as the)
‘,’Imv- he spoks
| Mrs. Grayson, U
| upon the girl fron
with him and h
She
the flight of
already
i with
Harley st =
lurking twinkle in

tha

rom

ten

inot sure
Opposition a;
"d

forts.

his resolve, :
He spoke lig
and republies whose ’
jowed In a casual way
ave of affajrs
for a space,

| what could
know of
mystery wo
ing and effe

TO BE CONTINUED NEXT SUNDAY.
A QUEER SNAKE THIS

Transfers Iis Head from One End to

the Other at Intervals,
From the Boston J 1

| Havin

I snakes

| any land, w!

| 1ts head every

[nf its body to the other,

| Trautenfels

the Hansa Line
a

ta and

steamer

; ('u!(lf’llb"\ docked ic shortly
| before noOn - ¥ reptile is
| about three and nearly

|
|

ten inches (hi of it=
| body. It has a pecul color,
! and its bite is far more than

the rattler.

The enake
of India a
to complete
in p of t mu ¥
the present time the head disappear-
ing from one end of its body, and another
one ie gradually being formed on the spot
where its tail formerly was.

None of the officers of the Trautenfels,
from Capt. Gronau u¢wm, was able to

give any special name to the snake. Every
person on board the stéeamer gave the
cage a wide berth whenever they passed
it. not from any possibility that the rep-
tile might escape, but from force ¢* habit.
There is no possibility of its effecting an
escape, for, aside from any opportunity,
it evidently has no inclination ts get
away. It occasionally shows signs of life
by running out its immense tongue, but
it seldom moves. It Is said to be par-
ticularly ferocious just after the seml-
annual head-moving is accomplished.
In addition to the snake, the Trautenfels

| has 500 tigerfinches and 500 zamilia birds,

birds peculiar to India, which are of

bright plumage and extremely small

Natarally Going that Way,
From the Atlanta Comstitution.
Cuba is just naturally gravitating to-
ward annexation.

WALKS T0 CHURCH AT 106.

Remarkable Vitallity of the Oldest
Woman in Pennsylvania.
From the Pittsburg Dispatch.

Mrs. Elizabeth Moore Stalker, of Wil
liamsburg, Blair county, Pa., is the oldest
Presbyterian in the syncd of Pennsyl-
vania, and Is also believed to be the
oldest woman in the State. Her age is
106 years. Her record fs absolutely re-
liable and is vouched for by her vener-
able pastor for the past thirty-five years,
the Rev. Dr. Joseph C. Keily, of Wil-
lHamsburg. Mrs. Stalker has three un~
married daughters at home, ranging in
age from seventy to seventy-five,

With the aid of glasses, Mrs, Stalker
reads two or three chapters of the Bible
every day. With the exception of her
hearing, which Is somewhat impaired, she
has the use of all her faculties, She en-
joys company, dearly loves her friends,
and impresses every one as a sweet, hap-
py, Christian woman.

In October, 1900, the Presbytery of
Huntington met in Williamsburg and her
pastor presented her to the pregbytery as
probably the “oldest living Presbyterian.”
The presbytery rose to receive her and
ordered a miaute of the event to be rlaced
upen the record. When the weather Is
favorable and ner health permits she still
goes to church. Her last appearance
there was on September 9.
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